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This month we bring you one of the great classics in children’s 
literature—“Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland” written by Lewis 
Carroll in 1865 for the entertainment of his two nieces. “Alice” 
has become one of the most widely read books in any language. 


Because of the limited space we can bring you only a few of the 
high points in the book, but we hope you'll enjoy them and go on 
to read the book itself. 
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1. Alice Falls Asleep 


Alice was beginning to get very 
tired. The book her sister was read- 
ing to her had no pictures in it and * 
worst of all, it had no conversa- 
tion. “Oh, bother,” she thought clos- 
ing her eyes. Suddenly a White Rab- 
bit came hurrying by her. Looking at 
his pocket watch the Rabbit said, 
“Oh dear, | shall be late!” and hur- 
ried on. 

Alice was fascinated, and getting 
‘up she followed him. The Rabbit 
went into a hole and Alice followed 

» just as if she had done this every day. 
Deep underground she found herself 
in a new world all of its own. On a 
little table Alice found a bottle with 
a label saying, “Drink me.” Alice did. 
“How curious!” said Alice. “1 am 
shutting up like a telescope.” And 
she was indeed! 

Alice was now only ten inches 
high!—just the same size as the 
mouse she met quite suddenly. “This 
is all very strange,”, thought Alice 
and even more so, when she played 
a guessing game with a group of 
birds led by a Dodo. 


2. Alice and the Caterpillar 


There sitting on a mushroom was 
a Caterpillar busily puffing away on 
a water pipe. Of course by now Alice 
was quite small and she had to peer 
“up at him. 

“Who are you?” asked the Cater- 
pillar. 

“|—I hardly know, Sir,” Alice re- 
plied shyly. “I’ve changed several 
times since this morning,” 

“Explain yourself,” said the Cater- 
pillar. 

“I can't because I’m not myself, 
you see,” said Alice. 

“I've something important to say 
to you,” said the Caterpillar. “Now 
repeat after me: 

“You are old Father William,’ the young 
man said, 
‘And your hair has become very white, 
And yet you incessantly stand on your head, 
Do you think, at your age, it is right?” 


““4In my youth,’ Father-William replied to 
his son, 

‘| feared it might injure the brain, 

But now that I’m perfectly sure | have none, 
| do it again and again.’ ” 

There was a good deal more to it 
and when Alice had finished repeat- 
ing it to him, the Caterpillar merely 
said: “It was wrong from beginning 
to end,” and having .added a few 
more remarks, the Caterpillar yawn- 
ed and getting down from the mush- 
room he departed, leaving Alice 
quite as puzzled as before. 


Alice had just finished another 
adventure when she was startled to 
see a Cheshire-cat sitting on a tree 
bough close by. He had a most un- 
usually large grin on his face. 
“Would you tell me please which way 
| ought to go from here?” asked 
Alice. 

“That depends a good deal on 
where you want to go,” said the Cat. 

“| don‘t much care where,” said 
Alice. 

“Then it doesn’t matter which way 
you go,” said the Cat. 

“So long as | get somewhere,” 
Alice added. 

“You're sure to do that if you walk 
long enough,” said the Cat. 

“What sort of people live about 
here?” asked Alice. 

“In that direction,” said the Cat, 
“lives a Hatter, in that, a March 
Hare, and they’re both mad.” 

“But | don’t want to go about 
among mad people,” Alice remarked. 

“Oh, you can’t help that,” said the 
Cat, ‘we're all mad here. I’m mad 
and you're mad.” 

“How do you know I'm mad?” ask- 
ed Alice. 

“You must be,” said the Cat, “or 
you wouldn’t have come here.” 

And it wasn’t long after that the 
Cat just suddenly faded away leav- 
ing nothing but its grin to puzzle 
Alice over this odd turn of events. 


Bs 


4, Alice at the Mad Tea Party 


There under a tree, in front of a 
house, was a long table set for tea 
with many places, and crowded 
around one corner of it was the Mad 
Hatter, the March Hare, and the 
Dormouse. 

“No room!” they all cried as Alice 
approached. 

“There's plenty of room,” said 
Alice, and she sat down at one end of 
the table. : 

“Have some wine,” said the March 
Hare. : 

“| don't see any,” answered Alice. 

“There isn’t any,” said the March 
Hare. 7 

“Your hair wants cutting,” cried 
the Mad Hatter, and went on to com- 
plain to the Hare about his watch be- 
ing slow. C 

“But | put the best butter in it,” 
exclaimed the March Hare, and tak- 
ing it, he dipped it into his cup of 
tea. 

Alice felt dreadfully puzzled as 
they went on in this fashion, pausing 
only now and then to joggle the 
sleepy Dormouse or pour a little hot 
tea on its nose. 

“You know time?” suddenly in- 
quired the Hatter of Alice. 

“| have to beat time when I study 
music,” she answered. 


“He won't stand beating,” said the 
Hatter and standing up he recited a- 
little poem: 

“Twinkle twinkle little Bat! 
How | wonder what you're at! + 
Up above the world so high 
Like a tea-tray in the sky!’ 

Then the Dormouse was prodded 
into waking up and to telling a story, 
which he did in a very sleepy fashion, 
rambling on and on in a most con- 
fusing way, winding up by asking 
Alice if she had ever seen a picture of 
“muchness.” 

“Really, now you ask me,” said 
Alice very much. confused, “I don’t 
think—” 

“Then you shouldn’t talk,” said 
the Hatter. 

This piece of rudeness was more 
than Alice could bear, and getting 
up, she left the tea party, glancing 
back to notice that the March Hare 
and the Mad Hatter were quite busy 
stuffing the Dormouse, head first, 
into the tea pot in a final effort to 
wake him. 

“It's the stupidest party | ever was 
at in all my life,” Alice exclaimed, as 
she picked her way through the wood 
and then, noticing a tree with a door 
in it, she entered it and found her- 
self in the entrance to a beautiful 


Alice Attends a Trial 


The garden that Alice found her- 
self in was quite beautiful and 
peopled by the King and Queen of 
Hearts and all the cards. They were 
holding a strange croquet party. in 
which the mallets were flamingoes 
and the balls were little hedgehogs, 
who had very considerately rolled 
themselves up. Of course Alice joined 
in, 

Now there was to be a trial. The 
King and Queen were trying the 
Knave for stealing tarts. There was 
a great crowd assembled, all sorts of 
little birds and beasts as well as the 
whole pack of cards. The Knave 
stood in chains and the White Rab- 
bit was all dressed up now as a page 
with a trumpet. The trial was about 
to begin. . 

The king was the judge and the 
jury, an assembly of animals. Sud- 
denly the Rabbit announced: 


“The Queen of Hearts, she made some 
tarts, 
All on a summer day: 
The Knave of Hearts, he stole those tarts 
And took them quite away!” 


“Consider your verdict,’ the King 
cried to the jury, but the Rabbit hast- 
ily interrupted, for there was a great 
deal to come before that! 


“The first witness,” cried the Rab- 
b'\ bit, and who should that be but the 
=\‘ Mad Hatter. : 

“Don't be nervous,” said the King 
to the Hatter, “or I’Il have. you ex- 
ecuted on the spot.” 

The Hatter was so nervous now 
that he shook off both of his shoes. 

“Give your evidence,” cried the 
King, “or I'll have you executed 
whether you're nervous or not!” 

At this point Alice noticed she was 
beginning to grow large again and of 
course, she got a much better view 
of the proceedings. 

“I'm a poor man, your majesty,” 
began the Hatter. 

“You're a very poor speaker,” said 
the King, “Next witness!” 

The Rabbit called quite loudly, 
“Alice!” ‘ 

“Here,” cried Alice and stood up 
knocking over the jury box because 
of her great size. 

“The trial cannot proceed until 
the jury men are back in their proper 
places—all!” And the King stared 
quite hard at Alice. “Now what do 
you know of this business,” contin- 
ued the King. 

“Nothing,” said Alice. 

“That's very important,” said the 
ge King to the jury’and they all wrote 
busily on their slates: 

And after more confusing ques- 
tions, Alice was dismissed, 


6. Alice Wakes Up 


Now the criminal was called: 
“The Knave of Hearts! Of course 
the poor Knave had small chance to 
plead his case and suddenly the 
King declared, “Let the jury consider 
the verdict.” 

“Sentence first—verdict after- 
wards,” suddenly cried the Queen. 

This was too much for Alice. 
“Stuff and nonsense,” she cried. 
“The idea of having the sentence 
first!” : 

“Hold your tongue!” cried the 
Queen angrily. 

“| won't!” said Alice. 

“Off with her head,” cried the 
Queen. i! 

“Who cares for you,” said Alice to 
this, for she had grown to her full 
size by now. “Why, you're nothing 
but a pack of cards!” 

At this the whole pack rose up in- 
to the air and came flying down up- 
on her. Alice gave a little scream and 
tried to beat them off, and suddenly 
found herself awake swith her head 
in her sister's lap, and it was only 
some dead leaves drifting across her 
face in the gentle wind of the late 
summer afternoon 
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Warren W. McSpadden, New York 
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This box will also be too smail 
And little me will be quite tall. 
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And let me be your Valentine. 
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a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 

and animal photographs. 

With the exception of the fairy 

tale, each story is new and origi- 

nal and illustrated with a multi- 

tude of delightful pictures. 


Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 


Dept. 2 RA 
PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY to: 
NAME AGE___—— 
STREET AND NUMBER 
CITY STATE 
O $1.75 for Two Years O $1.00 for One Year 
Canadian O $1.20 for One Year Foreign O $2.00 for One Year 
DONOR 


ADDRESS 


